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news only penetrated an outer layer of Jussi's
mind, and then but vaguely. And when the
children left Jussi was relieved to see them go.

Summer came; grass covered the ground and
the trees were in leaf. Copper cow-bells clanked
in distant pasturages and spring sowings were
carried out in fair weather with seed supplied by
the Government. Benumbed minds awoke to
life and began to feel the need for new thoughts.
The man walking behind a harrow pondered
closely on the years of terror just past the better
to appreciate the sunny days and sprouting corn
of the present. And although still unable fully
to grasp the depth of the trials endured, the man
already drew an instinctive pleasure from a feel-
ing that the beginning new era would soon lay
bare a kind of missing principle that was to give
life a new direction and new breadth. And
when, halting at the end of a furrow, he saw on
the road those unhappy tramps, he was vaguely
annoyed that the old era should thus still cast a
shadow over the birth of the new.

For the former Jussi Nikkila, now known as
Jussi Tuorila, this and the following summers
were the strangest period of his youth, for he was
more alone than at any other time of his life.

The lands where he roamed with the Tuorila
cattle were rich in variety of scenery; they were
slopes once cultivated by the ancient method of
firing. Dense woods of leaf-trees gave the land